1J2     THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
small piece of ice among the bran in the sacking
where they kept It. The water was tepid when
she brought it in the glass? but now Blanche did
not want it. She was doubled up with pain, draw-
ing her legs up convulsively5 screwing herself
around in the bed5 and auntie stood by her saying,
"Try and sleep like a good child. Perhaps in the
morning you'll be better/'
Suddenly Blanche burst into sobs, uOh3 my
stomach, my stomach, O-Oh~Oh? aunteel" And
from her bed came a loud explosion and an indes-
cribable smell. She clutched at herself^ and auntie
flung back the bed-clothes.
"Blanche! You filthee, disgusting child!11
It was then that Belle came in and found them;
auntie outraged, scolding in her nightgown that
was split up the back5 Rosa pleading^ * 'She's ill,
auntie^ she s ill," and Blanche exhausted on the
bed, her face green-whitc5 her eyelids fluttering^
the clothes on the floor5 the glass of water upsetj
the foul smell.
"What is this?" asked Belle from the doorway
In her cool clear voice, holding her chiffon skirts
away from the dirty room. Over her shoulder she
called: "Don't go, Douglas, 1 want you. Wait
there."
64How she orders him about,** thought Rosa5
marvelling^ "and his name's Douglas. I never
thought of him having a name." Aloud she said:
"She's ill, Belle. She's very ill. Auntie scolds her5
but she can't help it. My God! she's doing it again.
What are we to do?"